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Li-  /-in  r  da  ni/  r>r\i  i  c/-c  Christmas.  Just  what  has  that  one  little 

Published  by  GULF  PARK  COLLEGE  WQrd  meant  to  yQU  in  the  pagt?  To  mogt  of 

Gulfport,  Mississippi  us,  the  first  thing  that  comes  to  our  minds 

V0|.  1 6  December  14,  i<?42  No.  2      is  tne  beautiful  story  of  the  birth  of  Christ. 

Accompanying  this  is  the  spirit  he  brought 
of  Peace   on  earth,   good  will  toward  men. 
Next   on   the   list    of   thoughts   brought    to 
ifeKSJ  mind  by  this  word,  are  the  more  personal 

ones.   A  heavy,  lovely,  white   snow  on  the 
ground.     Bright    holly    wreaths     on    many 
doors.    Many    bright    lights   and    Christmas 
,£*"„  J JH     i^~~^>^  trees  showing  through  cheerily  lighted  win- 

down.  This  about  takes  care  of  the  thoughts 
/ ^  ^    x\\v     //  connected   with    the    outside,    but    what    of 

"^o^^   <^     //  those  within?  Christmas  to  most  of  us  has 

>^<^      //  meant  a  happy  family  gathering,  not  only 

of   the   immediate  family,   but   of   relatives 
gathered  from  far  and  wide.  It  has  meant 
the    joyful    spirit    of    seeing    one    another 
q  -|-  a   r-  j-  again   after    a    period    of    long    absence    at 

school    and    work.   It    has   meant    rollicking 

Editor Marie  Cottinqham      laughter,   fun,   and   many  presents.   It   also 

has  meant  moments  of  quiet  contemplation 
Ass't   Editor  .  .Marguerite  Butler      cf  thankfulness  for  all  the  blessings  afford- 

Bus.  Manager Shirley  Anderson  ed  us. 

Ass't.   Bus.  Manager  .                 ..Emily  Brown  But  what  ^  Christmas  mean  to  us  this 

Society  Editor Anne  Lampton  year?  It  still  has  the  religious  significance 

Literary  Editor  _                              _Betty  Metz  —but  what  of  the  spirit  of  Christmas,  that 

spirit  of  peace  and  good  will  ?  It  seems  to  have 
Fashion  Editor  .  .Virginia  Meiners  been  somewhat  dimmed  by  the  heavy,  dread- 
Musical   Editor Gloria   Brown  ful  clouds  of  war.  However,  it  is  still  shin- 

c            r,.^                          ~  ^           A  ing  faintly  through.  The  outside  appearances 

Sports   Editor                     ..Cathryn   Armstrong  Qf  QUr  th*oughts   of   Christmas   will   still  be 

Art  Editor Shirley  Harris      there  too.  The  heavy  snow,  the  bright  lights, 

Ida   La   Rose      Christmas  trees,  holly  wreaths  and  bright- 
Typists  i  (~)  j  .I  c  ly  lighted  windows  will  all  be  there.  How- 

._    re       awyer      ever>  what  about  those  personal  things  with- 

Sponsor Ida  Mae  Goe      in?  There  will  be  many  empty  places  in  that 

family  gathering.  Gas  rationing  and  trans- 
portation facilities   will  keep   many   of   our 
TABLE     OF     CONTENTS  relatives   and   dear   friends    away,    but   the 

empty  places  that  will  bring  the  biggest 
Christmas  Verse 4-5      aches   to   our   hearts   will  be   those   of   our 

Gulf  Park  Awards  the  Palm  f^e^i  brothers,  and  sweethearts  who  have 

left    this    group   to   make   true   for   us   the 

to  Jean   Warner   6-7      spirit   of  Christmas   in  the   years  to  come. 

to  Honor  Students   9      There   will   still   be   laughter   and   fun    this 

Gulf  Park's  War  Effort   11      year'.  althou&h  somewhat  subdued    for  the 

missing  ones  would  not  want  it  otherwise. 

Seniors   Win    Sing   Song   13      The  presents  will  also  be  there,  though  per- 

((rr...      t-     i  -  haps  more  of  them  will  be  in  the  shape  of 

Kitty  *oyle     14-15      United  States  bonds  and  stamps.  And  the 

Art  Studio 16      moments    of    thankfulness    and    quiet    con- 
templation?   They    will    appear    even   more 
Practical  Arts 17      frequently. 

Music  Department  .                                    ._18  No>  Christmas  will  not  be  entirely  the 

Jet  Maskers    20     same  this  year.  It  cannot  be  expected  to  be. 

However,  that  does  not  stop  us  from  wish- 
Minnie  Minchell  22     jng  everyone  of  you  the  happiest  Christmas 

Sororities  23     Possible  and  may  next  year  carry  out  the 

Christmas  spirit  of  peace  on  earth,  good 
Alumnae    25     will  toward  men. 
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A  LETTER  TO   SANTA 

Dear  Santa,  I'm  a  little  girl 
With  dark  brown  hair  which  has  some  curl 
And  big  blue  eyes,  blue  as  the  sea. 
Now,  you  have  some  idea  of  me. 

I'm  writing  this  to  let  you  know 
That  this  Christmas  before  you  go 
Back  to  the  North  Pole  in  your  sleigh, 
I  hope  that  you'll  stop  by  my  way. 

But,  I  don't  want  a  single  thing 
That  you,  good  Santa,  usually  bring — ■ 
No  candy,  fruit,  dolls,  or  toy  boats, 
No  diamond  watches,  no  mink  coats. 

I  want  one  thing  and  nothing  more 
For,  now,  our  country  is  at  war. 
Oh  Santa  dear,  I  want  one  date 
With  my  own  Jim,  a  gunner's  mate. 

He's  tall   with   coal  black  curly   hair. 
And  it  is  more  than  I  can  bear 
To  think  of  Christmas  and  a  dance 
Without  him  there,  without  romance. 


I  know  this  is  a  lot  to  ask 
And  will  make  for  you  quite  a  task 
But  you  are  one  who  never  tires. 
Signed:  Lovingly  yours,  Marilyn  Myers. 

— Marilyn  Myers. 


MISTLETOE 


There's  an  old  custom  we  all  know 
It  comes   with  Christmas,   pine,   and   snow. 
Earn   shy   lass   looks   at   her  own  beau 
When   she  goes   'neath  the   mistletoe. 

Its  smooth  green  leaves  and  berries  white 
Bedeck  each  window,  door,  and  light. 
A  lad  may  kiss  his  lassie  bright — - 
The  mistletoe  gives  him  this  right. 

I'm  sure  you  like  this  custom  old, 
It  makes  the  shiest  lad  quite  bold. 
If  now  his  lassie's   eyes  are  cold, 
They  soon  will   shine   like   polishod   gold- 

So  if  it's  mistletoe  you  lack 

Go  call  up  Jimmy,  John,  or  Jack 

And  when  he's  gone  and  brought  some  back 

Fasten  it  up  with  nail  or  tack. 

— Virginia    Cartwright. 


REJOICING 

Our  days  have  their  happenings 

That  for  a  moment  will  stay, 

But  memories   of  Christmas 

Will  not  fade  away. 

Those  memories  are  sweet  ones 

That  I'll  forever  adore, 

But  those  memories  are  memories 

That  can  come  no  more. 

How   when   in   my   childhood, 
I'd  dash  down  the  stairs, 
My  heart  full  of  gayness, 
My  mind  free  of  cares, 
And  stand   for   a  moment 
To  gaze  at  the  tree 
And   see   the  bright  presents 
Laid  under  for  me. 

Then  I'd  scramble  among  them 
And   in   my  glad   arms 
Would  go  my  new  presents 
Of  playthings  and  charms. 
Then  I'd  rush  up  the  stairs, 
As  if  I'd  gone  mad, 
To  show  all  my  new  things 
To  Mother  and  Dad. 

Those  days  were  the  days 
When  Santa  was  glee, 
And  all  the  glad  tidings 
Of  Christmas,  found  free: 
Of  snow-men  and  snow-ball 
Of  bells  and  of  sleighs 
Of  songs  of  rejoicing 
On  white  Christmas  Days. 

The  nights  were  spent  gaily, 

With  songs  and  with  cheers, 

With  all  my  friends  near  me, 

I'd  made  through  the  years  — 

Yes — habits  have  vanished 

As  the  years  fluttered  by, 

But    the    joy   of   each    past   Christmas 

In  my  heart  shall  never  die. 

— Joan  Mills. 


CHRISTMAS  OVERSEAS 

Christmas    day    approaches 
Without   our    usual    mirth, 
The   world   is   full   of  tragedy, 
For  war  engulfs  the  earth ! 

Many  a  loved  one  is  absent, 
Away  in  foreign  lands, 
With  the  safety  of  our  country 
Entrusted   in   his   hands. 

May  the   same   old   Christmas   spirit 
Reach  all  our  fighting  boys, 
America  sends  them  greetings 
And  best  wishes  for  Yuletide  joys. 

— Leah  Dugan. 
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DECEMBER    TWENTY-FIFTH 

On    December    twenty-fifth,    a    memorable 

day, 
Each    person    thinks   in    his    own    different 

way. 
Some     look    but     for     presents,     a     selfish 

thought, 
While  others  give  thanks  and  are  wanting 

naught. 
Some  forget  the  Christ-child,  and  go  their 

way; 
Others  are  thankful  and  hope  and  pray. 
This  year  our  Christmas  should  be  for  them 
To  give  hope  and  love  to  those  fighting  men 
Who  make   it  possible,   as  they  pay, 
For  us  at  home  to  keep  Christmas  Day. 

— Jane  Pritchard. 


CHRISTMAS   MESSAGE 

Although   the  joyous   Christmas   tide 
Comes  only  once  a  year, 
Our  feelings  for  it,  we  can't  hide 
By  thoughts   of   war  and   fear. 

It  is  the  birthday  of  our  Jesus 
Whose  everlasting  works  will  lead  us. 
But  traditions  through  years  of  living 
Also  deem  this  a  time  of  giving. 

But  more  important  than  things  held  dear, 
Each  family  is  drawn  especially  near 
To  the  Great  Spirit,  who  from  above 
Sends  to   each   one,   His  thoughts   of   love. 

— Myram  Murphy. 


THE  CHRISTMAS  SPIRIT 

A  song  on  the  lips  and  a  light  in  the  eye; 

A  cold  pale  sun  in  the  frosty  sky; 

Things    hidden    in    the    closet   beneath    the 

stair; 
For  Christmas   spirit   is   in   the   air. 

Church  bells  ringing  a  mellow  song 
Ring  in  the  heart  the  whole  day  long, 
Giving  one's  work  a  certain  flair, 
For  Christmas   spirit  is   in  the  air. 

Red  and  green  and  silver  and  gold — 
Colors  that  never  will  grow  old — 
Will  keep  the  heart  from  all  despair, 
For  Christmas  spirit  is  in  the  air. 

Give  thanks,  of  heart,  for  all  that's  fine, 
For  the  freedom  that  is  yours  and  mine. 
Goodbye   to  sorry  earthly  care, 
For  Christmas  i^  m  the  air 

— Jean    Hurley. 


CHRISMUS 

"Why,  hey  dere,  honey  chile, 

Whut  y'll  cryin'   'bout. 

Don't  yo  know  it's  Chrismus  time, 

When    yo    is    s'posed    to   sing  and    shout?' 

"Aw,  shucks,  Unci'  Joe, 

Ah  cain't  be  gay, 

When  Ma's   in   de   kitchen 

Cryin'  huh  heart  away. 

De  lady  whut  she  wuhked  fo' 

Done  say  dat  she  too  old. 

She  say  dat  she  is  sorry 

And  tuhns  Ma  out  in  de  cold. 

Ah  trys  to  tell  huh 

Dat  we  don't  care 

If  Chrismus  come  'round 

And  we  don't  git  our  share. 

But,  gosh,  Unci'  Joe, 

Ma  don't  seem  to  see 

Dat  we  wants  huh  love 

More  dan  dat  Chrismus  tree." 

"Well,  son,  ah'll  go  and  see 

Whut  can  be  done 

So's  yo  and  your  Ma 

Can  have  some  real  Chrismus  fun. 

Well,  bless  my  soul, 

H'yar  comes   Miss  Brady. 

She's  de  one  what  dey  calh 

De  'Chrismus  lady.' 

Run  tell  your  Ma 

T'o  cry  no  mo' 

'Cause  dis  lady 

Has   de   presents   galore." 

— Louise  Krug. 


WINTER  SILENCE 


Listen — the  woods  are  still 
And   silence  silvers   every  tree; 
Who  can  believe  the  springtime  dusk 
Will  hear  the  thrush's  melody? 

Look — no  blossom  breathes 
Upon  the  air  of  a  shy  perfume; 
Who  in  the  gray  of  twig  and  limb 
Can  see  the  fragrant  lilac  bloom? 

Yet  in  the  silences 
The  answer  to  all  doubting  lies — 
The  robins  sing  in  the  orchard  trees. 
The   lilacs  lift  a  gay  surprise. 

Who  can  answer  then 

That  faith  in  its  mysterious  ways 

Shall  bring  to  men  sweet  peace   and  song 

After  the  winter  of  these  days? 

— Martha  Townley. 
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There  is  an  old  superstition  which  still  holds  credence,  that  one  born  to  the 
name  Warner  is  born  for  good  luck.  However,  good  luck  in  this  supersti- 
tion does  not  necessarily  mean  waiting  idly  while  Opportunity  knocks;  it 
means  setting  one's  house  in  order,  so  that  when  Opportunity  does  knock, 
one  will  be  ready  to  greet  that  caller. 

And  so  it  was  when  the  Tommy  Howl,  dated  October,  1938  awarded  its 
palm  to  Jean  Warner,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  W.  Warner  of  528 
North  Thirteenth  Street,  Waco,  Texas,  as  president  of  the  1938-39  Senior 
Class  and,  ex  officio,  chairman  of  the  student  body.  That  year  Jean  was 
also  vice-president  of  Phi  Theta  Kappa  and  secretary  of  Jet  Maskers. 
Being  a  young  woman  of  well  rounded  interests,  she  was  a  member  of 
the  Bit  and  Spur  Club  and  was  an  active  participant  in  whatever  took 
place  on  the  athletic  field.  Accordingly:  it  was  no  ill-advised  choice  nor 
hasty  judgment  which  led  to  the  suffrage  for  Jean  Warner  as  Gulf  Park's 
Most  Capable  girl  for  the  college  year  book  statistics. 

Now  comes  the  quite  recent  announcement  that  Mrs.  Clinton  W.  Breed- 
ing (our  very  own  Jean),  a  former  president  of  the  Baylor  Theatre,  has 
become  the  managing  director  of  that  theatre.  In  that  capacity,  she  as- 
sumes the  duties  formerly  performed  by  Captain  Paul  Baker,  the  head  of 
Baylor's  Drama  Department,  who  is  now  serving  with  the  U.  S.  Army. 
When  asked  about  her  latest  appointment,  Jean's  answer  was,  "I  ended 
up  saying  Yes,  and  am  delighted  with  everything.  This  term  I  have  two 
classes  in  Acting  and  one  in  Stagecraft.  Next  term  I'm  teaching  Lighting, 
Acting,    and    Beginning    Directing." 

Once  again,  Gulf  Park,  as  a  jealous,  loving  mother  following  the  purpose- 
ful accomplishment  of  her  daughter,  extends  the  palm  to  Jean  Warner. 
After  she  was  graduated  from  Gulf  Park  in  1939,  at  which  time  she  was 
awarded  a  diploma  in  Speech  and  Theatre  Arts,  she  attended  Baylor  Uni- 
versity where  the  inspiration  which  she  had  found  in  our  campus  Work- 
shop carried  her  through  further  pursuits  in  stage  technique  and  play  di- 
recting. Having  earned  her  degree  from  Baylor,  she  was  married  to  Clinton 
W.  Breeding  who  is  now  overseas  with  the  armed  forces  of  the  United 
States.  Wherever  Jean  has  been,  her  presence  has  been  felt  as  a  vital  in- 
fluence. 

It  is  not  just  as  an  intellectually  discerning  young  woman  who  wishes  to 
sustain  without  too  weighty  loneliness  the  interim  of  her  husband's 
absence  that  Jean  Warner  Breeding  accepts  the  appointment  as  manag- 
ing director  of  the  Baylor  Theatre.  It  is,  also,  as  a  good  citizen  who  is 
ready  to  meet  the  challenge  of  a  war-torn  world  that  she  willingly  as- 
sumes her  full  share  of  responsibility  to  keep  the  cultural  elements  of 
civilization  alive. 
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HONOR    ROLL— FIRST   QUARTER 
Ending   November   14,   1942 

To  be  eligible  for  the  Honor  Roll  a  student  must  have  at 
least  one  A  in  a  three-hour  or  one-unit  course,  and  no  grade 
bdow  B.  Her  average  must  be  midway  between  B  and  B 
plus.  The  student's  course  of  study  must  be  the  equivalent 
of  at  least  15  hours  or  3%  units,  including  physical  educa- 
tion. 

A  minimum  of  C  plus  in  physical  education  and  B  in  deport- 
ment  is  allowed. 

A  student  whose  course  amounts  to  more  than  16  hours  or 
4!4  units  may  be  eligible  for  the  Honor  Roll  if  she  meets 
the  requirements  in  16  hours  or  41/4  units,  and  maintains 
an  average  of  C  in  any  additional  work  that  she  may  be 
taking. 


All  A's  for  First  Quarter 

Myers,  Marilyn 
Nusbaum,  Mary 
Stewart,  Mary  D. 


Adams,    Kathleen 
Anderson,   Shirley 
Brown,    Betty 
Butler,  Marguerite 
Cartwright,   Virginia 
Cottingham,  Marie 
Dungan,   Leah 
Goff,  Joy 
Harris,    Shirley 
Hazen,  Judith 
Hooge,   Inez 


Hurley,    Jean 
Johnston,   Nola 
Katz,    Adele 
Kinnett,   Jean 
McNair,   Diana 
Mitchell,  Virginia 
Morency,  Suzanna 
Morris,    Shirley  Ann 
Murphy,  Myram 
Myers,   Marilyn 
Nusbaum,    Mary 


Robinson,    Patsy 
Sayers,    Joan 
Selby,   Margaret 
Shapiro,    Roselyn 
Stewart,   Mary  D. 
Taylor,    Betty 
Thomas,    Eleanor 
Weatherly,    Alice 
Weill,    Betty 
Wilson,  Margie  Darryl 
Woolfolk,    Betty 


White  Christmas 
Gulf  Park  Tradition 


Holly  and  mistletoe,  fir  trees  and 
wreaths,  green  and  gold,  candles  and  bells 
and  carols  and  stars  soon  will  be  telling 
us  that  Christmas  is  near.  So.  too,  long 
before  our  Savior's  birth,  there  were  proph- 
ets and  wise  men  who  gave  more  serious 
promises  of  His  coming.  All  that  they  fore- 
told came  to  pass,  or  will  be  fulfilled,  in 
the  birth  and  loving  ministry  and  future 
glory  of  Christ.  Their  messages  and  every 
symbol  of  the  Christmas  festival  should 
give  us  more  faith  in  the  Bible  and  more 
trust  in  Christ  as  our  Savior  and  should 
awaken  a  new  desire  to  serve  and  worship 
Him. 

Those  who  truly  trust  in  Christ  prove 
their  faith  by  their  works.  They  show  sym- 
pathy and  kindness  to  those  who  are  in 
poverty,  in  loneliness  and  in  distress.  Never 
before  has  there  been  so  much  of  misery 
and  pain  as  exists  in  all  countries  today. 
Each  one  of  us  can  do  something  to  relieve 
those  who  are  overwhelmed  by  the  tragedies 
of  this  war-swept  world.  Use  or  lose.  This 
is  the  law  of  our  life.  Talents  are  de- 
veloped by  wise  use ;  a  neglected  talent 
may  be  lost.  Our  gifts,  our  capacities,  our 
opportunities  may  be  few ;  but  are  we  do- 
ing the  very  best  with  what  we  have?  Are 
we  increasing  our  ability,  our  strength,  our 
skill?  Are  we  making  the  most  of  our 
friendships,  our  funds,  our  studies,  our 
leisures,  and  our  tasks?  Are  we  gaining 
wisdom  and  increasing  our  courage  even  in 
our  failures  and  in  our  defeats?  We  are 
to  render  an  account  to  the  Master  for  the 
use  we  are  making  of  His  gifts.  We  may 
differ  in  the  number  of  our  talents,  but 
those  of  us  who  are  faithful  with  few  and 
those  of  us  who  are  faithful  with  many, 
will  receive  an  equal  reward. 

We  have  here  at  Gulf  Park  a  time-honor- 
ed tradition.  Some  of  you  may  have  heard 
of  our  own  White  Christmas  which  is  a 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  sponsored  event.  Our  gifts  rep- 
resent our  good-will  and  sacrifice  to  those 
who  need  our  help.  We,  as  individuals  or 
in  groups,  make  up  Christmas  presents  for 
the  less  fortunate  families  in  this  locality. 
Such  things  as  baby  blankets,  clothes,  toys, 
and  other  gifts  prove  to  these  people  that 
there  is  fellowship  among  men  and  that  a 
Christmas  season  means  more  than  red 
and  green  decorations  in  store  windows. 
Our  gifts  presented  to  them  bring  the  orig- 
inal holy  Christmas  spirit  to  our  hearts 
as  well  as  theirs.  Our  gifts  to  them  are  the 


Lord's  gifts  to  us  for  we  develop  a  closer 
kinship  to  Him  in  receiving  greater  happi- 
ness by  giving  to  others.  All  packages  are 
brought  into  the  dining  room  on  the  night 
of  the  Christmas  banquet  and  then  they 
are  sent  on  their  mission  of  faith  and  hope 
into  the  homes  of  those  who  have  lost  all 
such  faith. 

Each  girl  in  Gulf  Park  automatically 
becomes  a  member  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  So 
why  not  join  us  in  making  Christmas  1942 
the  biggest  Christmas  in  the  history  of 
Gulf   Park? 

June  Strom  and  Cabinet. 


SNOW  AT  CHRISTMAS 

Early  Christmas  morning  I  jumped  out 
of  bed  and  made  a  bee-line  for  the  windows. 
When  I  reached  them,,  instead  of  slamming 
them  shut  as  was  my  first  intention,  I 
stood  enthralled  at  the  scene  which  lay  be- 
fore me.  The  whole  back  yard  was  under 
cover  of  a  fresh,  white  blanket  of  snow, 
fallen  the  night  before.  As  I  gazed,  the  sun 
started  coming  up,  to  be  sure  a  very  cold 
sun  that  gave  no  warmth,  but  one  that 
made  the  snow  on  the  fence  and  fountain 
shine  and  glisten  as  if  there  were  millions 
of  diamonds  scattered  over  the  yard.  About 
that  time  I  realized  I  was  shivering  with 
the  cold,  so  I  got  on  my  heaviest  clothes 
and  quietly  stole  from  the  house.  When  I 
was  outside ,  the  scene  was  even  more 
beautiful  than  it  had  been  from  my  bed- 
room window.  As  I  looked  down  the  street 
at  the  trees  meeting  overhead  and  loaded 
with  snow,  I  had  to  rub  my  eyes  because  it 
made  such  a  dazzling  light.  After  awhile  I 
turned  back  to  the  house,  got  the  dogs,  and 
all  of  us  departed  for  the  living  room  and 
fireplace  to  get  our  stockings. 

— Diana   McNair. 


CHRISTMAS  "1942" 


"Good  will  toward  men!"  Even  though 
we  are  victorious  in  a  war  in  which  there 
are  many  millions  of  men  on  the  opposite 
side,  all  is  lost  if  we  forget  these  four 
words.  We  must  always  remember  that  we 
are  fighting  for  freedom,  an  ideal,  and  not 
against  a  particular  race.  As  Christmas 
comes  this  year,  our  second  one  at  war,  we 
must  erase  all  bitterness  from  our  thoughts 
so  that  there  will  be  a  genuine  and  lasting 
"Peace  on  earth"  by  our  remembering  "Good 
will  toward  men." 

Betty  June  Behney. 
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Hardg  Hall  Greets 
22nd  Christmas 


This  year,  1942,  marks  my  twenty-second 
Christmas  as  a  dormitory.  All  of  you  know 
me  so  well,  yet  so  few  of  you  ever  pause  to 
speak  to  me,  or  to  wish  me  a  Merry  Christ- 
mas. Through  all  these  twenty-two  years, 
I  have  loved  and  sheltered  you  girls.  You 
have  leaned  in  my  front  windows  to  watch 
your  young  men  come  up  the  walk.  You 
have  called  to  each  other  across  the  court 
so  many  times — -and  always,  I  have  kept 
your  secrets. 

Many  of  you  have  been  truly  contented 
within  my  walls.  Some  have  found  a  place 
to  try  happiness  for  the  first  time.  A  few 
have  known  real  grief  while  within  my 
walls.  Oh !  how  I  have  longed  to  comfort 
you! 

I  have  loved  to  listen  to  you  in  the  re- 
ception room,  greeting  your  "dates,"  and  in 
the  dining  room,  chattering  and  singing  un- 
believeably  lovely  songs  of  the  days  you 
spend  with  us.  Best  of  all,  though,  I  love  to 
watch  your  dances,  to  see  you  in  your  long, 
graceful  dresses,  gliding  around  the  floor 
with  your  tall  young  men.  So  many  of  them, 
these  days,  are  in  uniform. 

You  who  are  here  this  year  seem  so 
dear.  Goodness  knows  you  have  already  pro- 
vided me  with  more  excitement  than  I've 
had  in  years.  Men,  in  my  upper  halls!  Of 
course,  they  put  out  the  tiny  blaze  you 
started  with  your  Halloween  lanterns ;  but 
goodness,  for  a  minute  I  was  scandalized! 

You  daughters  of  Gulf  Park  are  all  leav- 
ing now,  but  you  will  be  back.  I  know  that, 
for  I  have  seen  it  so  many  times  before. 
When  that  last  suit  case  has  been  dragged 
outside,  the  last  carol  sung,  and  the  last 
pair  of  shoes  has  scampered  back  up-stairs 
to  find  a  lost  glove  or  hat,  and  you  are  all 
on  your  way  to  those  other  homes  in  far 
away  places,  I  will  smile,  and  rest  a  bit;  for 
in  a  short  while  you  will  be  back,  and  I  will 
be  here  waiting  to  welcome  you. 


IN  REVERSE 


People  are  gay  and  happy 

When  Christmas  time  draws  near, 

With  laughing  and  singing 

The  world  is  full  of  good  cheer. 

But  this  year  things  are  different 

Since  our  boys  have  gone  away. 

The  folks  aren't  as  happy, 

And  the  songs  aren't  as  gay. 

But  when  the  war  is  over 

And  the  boys  come  home  again, 

Once   more   there   will   be   peace   on    earth 

And  good  will  toward  men. 

— Marjorie  Lindsay. 


That  Song  Again 

What  is  that  catchy  little  tune  that 
everyone  is  singing?  You  know,  the  one 
that  is  number  one  of  the  Hit  Parade;  that 
lovely  melody  that  you  hear  a  hundred 
times  a  day  on  the  radio,  in  the  dining  room, 
or  from  the  lips  of  almost  everyone  you 
know.  That's  right — "I'm  Dreaming  of  a 
White  Christmas."  But  why  should  it  be 
so  popular?  Just  ask  any  Northerner  or 
anyone  who  lives  in  a  climate  where  it 
snows. 

Have  you  ever  stopped  to  listen  to  the 
words  ?  "I'm  Dreaming  of  a  White  Christ- 
mas." Christmas  would  not  be  right  with- 
out a  good  heavy  snow  on  the  ground,  a 
leg  fire  in  the  fireplace,  and  Mom  and  Dad 
and  your  friends  sitting  around  talking  and 
having  fun. 

"Just  like  the  ones  I  used  to  know." 
For  nineteen  years,  at  least,  for  Iowa  al- 
ways— well,  almost  always — has  snow  on 
Christmas.  "Where  the  tree  tops  glisten" 
not  only  trees  and  shrubs  but  the  houses 
and  that  one  big  church  spire  in  particular. 
"And  the  children  listen  to  hear  the  sleigh 
bells  in  the  snow."  Why  is  it  that  the  bells 
sound  so  much  clearer  and  tinkly  in  the 
snow? 

"I'm  Dreaming  of  a  White  Christmas 
with  every  Christmas  card  I  write."  That 
reminds  me,  I  must  order  mine.  It  is  so 
much  fun  to  receive  them  in  the  mail  and 
know  your  friends  are  thinking  of  you  too. 
"May  your  days  be  merry  and  bright,  and 
may  all  your  Christmases  be  white" — that 
is  a  wish  from  my  heart  to  every  person 
that  I  know.  Why  this  sudden  good  feeling 
toward  the  world  ?  Didn't  you  know  ?  Christ- 
mas, the  time  of  peace  and  good  will  toward 
men,  is  just  a  few  days  away. 

— Shirley   Harris. 


YOUNG  BROTHER'S  LETTER  TO  SANTA 

Dear  Santa,  this  letter  to  you  I  write 
Before  I  go  to  bed  tonight. 
I   write  it  to  you   with  an  earnest  plea, 
Please  bring  these  gifts  to  me. 
I  ask  for  very  few  useless  toys, 
Only  some  that  please  all  boys. 
They  of  plastic  can  be  made, 
For  thats  what  Uncle  Sam  has  bade. 
I'd  love  some  stamps  and  a  bond  or  so; 
Maybe  they'd  help  the  Allies  to  show 
The  Axis  just  how  we  feel 
About  the  lowest  form  of  heel. 
Mastly  I  ask  you,  Santa,  for  this: 
The  person  that  I  really  miss, 
My  brother,  is  out  over  the  sea 
Fighting  for  you  and  me. 
For  him  I  ask,  and  for  all  my  kin, 
"Peace   on   earth,    good   will   toward   men." 
— Mary  Frances  Jemison. 
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GULF  PARK  ALL-OUT  IN  WAR  EFFORT 


Dean   Hatcher 
Heads  Committee 


As  you  all  know,  Dean  Hatcher;  Mrs. 
Throgmorton ;  Mary  D.  S;ewart,  Delta  Chi 
president ;  Darryl  Wilson,  Sigma  Psi  presi- 
dent; and  Katherine  Runnels,  Delta  Alpha 
president,  compose  the  committee  who  have 
charge  of  our  activities  for  the  war  effort. 
Dean  Hatcher  is  chairman. 

For  those  of  you  who  think  Gulf  Park 
is  not  doing  its  bit  to  help  our  soldiers  win 
this  war,  here  are  the  latest  bulletins  on 
our  War  Work: 

First,  the  American  History  course  has 
been  revised  so  that  it  aids  in  forming  a 
background  for  the  American  citizen  in 
understanding  the  current  national  and  in- 
ternational problems.  The  citizenship  course 
shows  how  America  is  organizing  to  win 
the  War.  Aviation  is  included  in  the  curricu- 
lum here  at  Gulf  Park,  and  flying  instruc- 
tion can  be  taken  at  the  Gulfport  Air  Field. 
We  also  have  classes  in  First  Aid  which 
meet  Red  Cross  regulations.  History  C, 
Economics,  French,  and  Spanish  keep  pace 
with  many  aspects  of  the  war  movements. 

Gulf  Park's  student  body  is  divided  into 
three  groups  or  sororities,  Delta  Alpha, 
Delta  Chi,  and  Sigma  Psi.  These  three 
sororities  are  competing  for  a  loving  cup, 
which  will  be  given  at  the  annual  Christ- 
mas banquet  to  the  sorority  having  sold 
the  most  War  Bonds  and  Stamps  over  a 
certain  length  of  time.  The  cup  is  being 
given  by  the  local  chapter  of  Phi  Theta 
Kappa  through  the  "Y"  which  sponsors  the 
bond  and  stamp  sales. 

Each  week  magazines  and  books  are  col- 
lected and  sent  to  the  men  in  service  on 
Cat  and  Ship  Islands. 

Every  week-end  Gulf  Park  girls  enter- 
tain service  men  here  at  the  college;  and 
programs  given  by  the  music,  dancing  and 
speech  departments  are  taken  to  the  local 
service   camps  to   entertain  the   men. 

Many  addresses  have  been  given  to  the 
student  body  by  Gulf  Park  faculty  mem- 
bers, camp  chaplains,  and  other  prominent 
men  and  women  in  this  area.  Faculty  mem- 
bers aso  serve  as  hostesses  for  the  USO 
and  as  instructors  in  First  Aid. 

New  books,  maps,  posters,  etc.  are  con- 
stantly being  placed  in  the  library  and  class 
rooms  as  sources  of  material  for  the  study 
of  the  War  situation. 


W.  A.  A.  C.  Explained 

Our  chapel  talk  on  December  1  was 
given  by  Lt.  Elizabeth  M.  Jones  of  the 
W.  A.  A.  C.  Lt.  Jones  is  one  of  the  firsv, 
commissioned  officers  of  this  new  women's 
army,  and  one  of  the  two  lieutenants  in 
Mississippi. 

The  g^rls  of  Gulf  Park  were  inspired 
with  her  interesting  account  of  life  in  the 
aimy.  She  told  of  the  qualifications,  train- 
ing, and  routine  of  a  WAAC. 

Upon  completion  of  her  talk,  Lt.  Jones 
answered  the  questions  of  the  student  body. 
Gulf  Park  was  privileged  to  have  the  in- 
teresting visit  of  Lt.  Jones. 


Service  Daughters  Club 

New  in  the  history  of  Gulf  Park,  is  the 
Service  Daughters  Club.  Before  and  after 
Pearl  Harbor,  many  fathers  were  taken  in- 
to the  service.  It  is  our  aim  to  gather  once 
in  a  while,  to  talk  about  our  families  and 
have  a  party  now  and  then. 

The  president  and  organizer  of  the  club 
is  Marguerite  Butler;  Vice-president,  Mari- 
lyn Fountain;  and  Shirley  Frazier,  the  sec- 
retary-treasurer. The  members  of  the  club 
are:  Virginia  Wolfe,  Betty  June  Behney, 
Leah  Dungan,  Dorothy  Winfree,  and  Ro- 
berta Cowan.  Miss  Clough  was  chosen  as 
our  sponsor.  Ofelia  Osuna  and  Alicia  Calles 
were  elected  to  meet  with  us. 

In  the  future,  we  hope  to  do  our  bit 
towards  the  war  effort. 


First  Aid   Class 

"Be  prepared"  is  the  motto  felt  by  the 
thirteen  college  and  seven  high  school  girls 
who  are  taking  First  Aid  this   quarter.   It 
pleases  Uncle  Sam  to  have  girls  interested 
in    learning    means    of    helping    themselves 
and    their    friends.    And,    it's    fun,    too,    to 
bandage    or    splint    an    imaginary    wound. 
These  are  the  girls  enrolled: 
Eleanor  Bernheim         Hulda  Milner 
Marie  Cottingham         Sue  Morency 
Shirley  Frazier  Renata  Strassman 

Gene    Freeland  Alicia  Calles 

Shirley  Harris  Leah   Dungan 

Mary  Frances  Jemison  Mary  Diane  Frischer 
Virginia  Kirk  Judy  Hazen 

Betty   Ann   Lyons         Camilla  Hubbard 
Evelyn  McLendon  Myram  Murphy 

Elsie   Meeks  Patsy  Robinson 
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Seniors  Lead  In 
Spirited  Swim  Meet 

Excitement,  pep,  and  enthusiasm  filled 
the  air  as  classes  gathered  for  the  Inter- 
class  Swim  Meet  on  Monday  morning,  No- 
vember 9  at  10:30.  Each  class  had  a  large 
pep  squad  present  to  spur  the  contestants 
on  to  do  their  best.  His  Majesty,  the  Goat, 
highly  approved  of  the  spirit  shown  as  the 
competition  grew  even  more  keen  event 
after  event.  To  the  final  totaling  of  points, 
suspense  was  evident  on  the  faces  of  on- 
lookers as  well  as  contestants.  The  events 
and  results  of  the  meet  were  as  follows : 
25  yard  free   style    (race) — - 

First,   Comins    (Junior) 

Second,    Meiners    (Senior) 
25  yard   breast    stroke    (form)  — 

First,   Jones    (High   School) 

Second,  Jemison    (Senior) 
25  yard  side  stroke   (form)  — 

First,  Hooge    (Senior) 

Second,  Lodwick  (Junior) 
50  yard  crawl   (race)  — 

First,  M.  McNair   (High  School) 

Second,  Comins   (Junior) 
25  yard  back  crawl   (form)  — 

First,  Lodwick   (Junior) 

Second,   Jemison    (Senior) 
25  yard  crawl    (form)   — 

First,  Jones    (High  School) 

Second,  Allison   (Senior) 
25  yard   back   crawl    (race) — ■ 

First,  McNair,    (High  School) 

Second,  Meiners    (Senior) 
Diving  (low  board)  — 

Tie   for   first,    (Seniors   and   Juniors) 
25  yard  Elementary  back   (form) — • 

First,    Hooge    (Senior) 

Second,    Reynolds    (Junior) 
Tandem — 

First,  Mahery-Jones    (High  School) 

Second,  Morency-Ocasek    (Juniors) 
Medley  Relay- 
First,    (Seniors) 

Second,   (High  School) 

Total  Points   Scored 

Seniors 39 

High  School 33 

Juniors 29 

The  judges  were  Miss  Sherbon,  Miss 
Beachler,  and  Mrs.  Frances  McElroy.  Miss 
Alford   served   as   starter. 


New  Members  Pledged 
Athletic  Association 


The  regular  meeting  of  the  Athletic  As- 
sociation was  held  Wednesday,  December  9 
at  5:30.  New  members  were  pledged.  The 
following  girls  received  invitations  to  join 
after  meeting  the  requirements  set  up  by 
our  constitution: 


Adams,  Kathleen 
Allison,  Ann 
Acree,  Mary  Ross 
Ashby,  Phyllis  Lee 
Behney,  Betty  June 
Brown,  Betty 
Brown,  Emily 
Brown,  Gloria 
Butler,  Marguerite 
Campbell,  Aley  Ann 
Castle,  Priscilla 
Celeste,  Bertha 
Comins,  Phyllis 
Cote',  Sally 
Cox,  Doris 
Dunn,  Faye 
Dungan,  Leah 
Eddins,  Coralie 
Ehrlich,  Evelyn 
Elder,  Sybil  Ann 
Fewell,  Catherine 
Foil,  Betty  Jane 
Frazier,  Shirley  Anne 
Freeland,  Gene 
Genier,  Lucy  Lee 
Guthrie,  Margaret 
Harwood,  Harriett 
Harwood,  Mae 
Hazen,  Judy 
Johnston,  Nola 
Kimmel,  Gloria 
Kington,  Libby 
Kirk,  Virginia 


Lampton,  Anne 
Lapidus,  Rose  Merry 
Levenson,  Loyce 
Lindholm,  Audrey 
Lindholm,  Virginia 
Lyons,  73etty  Ann 
Martin,  Martha 
McAdams,  Marguerite 
McDougall,  Addavale 
McNair,  Diana 
McNair,  Marianna 
Morency,  Suzanne 
Morris,  Shirley 
Nash,  Martha 
Nenon,  Virginia 
Parker,  Delia 
Rayburn,  Mildred 
Rayfield,  Betty 
Reetz,  Anne 
Regenold,  Mary  F. 
Reid,  Jacquelyn 
Reid,  Teddy 
Reynolds,  Barbara 
Runyon,  Betty 
Sawyer,  Ordell 
Sayers,  Joan 
Sheldon,  Maxine 
Somerville,  Louise 
Strassman,  Renata 
Strickland,  Mary  Ada 
Taylor,  Elizabeth 
Townley,  Martha 


The  date  of  the  Kid  Party  was  an- 
nounced as  Saturday,  January  16.  All  girls 
were  urged  to  plan  the  cutest  kid  costume 
she  can  imagine,  so  that  when  the  winners 
are  picked  she  may  be  the  lucky  one.  Need- 
less to  say,  there  is  always  more  fun  at  the 
annual  Kid  Party,  sponsored  by  the  A.  A., 
than  a  barrel  of  monkeys.  It  helps  for  all 
of  us  to  turn  back  the  years  and  "be  a  kid 
again  just  for  the  night." 

In  honor  of  the  new  members,  the  A.  A. 
had  a  picnic  supper  on  the  beach — food  en- 
joyed to  the  utmost  and  many  thanks  to 
our  Mrs.  Daugherty. 
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Seniors    Win    Sing    Song 


Senior  Wave   Rolls 
Merrily  Along 

"Fight,  fight,  fight,  you  Seniors,  fight 
for  victory"  and  that  was  the  way  it  was 
from  the  very  beginning  as  the  Senior  skit 
opened  with  the  pep  song  written  by  Jean 
Smith. 

The  skit  written  by  Jo  Schillig  was  pre- 
sented in  the  form  of  a  letter  from  a  form- 
er Gulf  Park  student,  now  a  WAVE,  re- 
lating incidents  that  had  happened  since 
her  first  day  in  camp,  showing  the  dif- 
ference in  a  WAVE  Camp  and  Gulf  Park 
College  days. 

Millie,  a  wavey  WAVE,  was  introduced 
by  Mary  Helen  McMakin.  Darryl  Wilson 
presented  the  letter  during  which  time 
everything  from  a  new  recruit  to  baton 
twirling  by  Robin  Sheets  came  in— not  to 
mention  calisthenics.  Incidentally  they  are 
still  working  on  that,  and  of  course  the 
Seniors'  old  stand-by,  Jackie  Garner,  with 
her  lilting  voice  is  still  wilting  the  crowd. 
Also  presented  was  a  military  tap  which 
swung  into  a  Navy  formation  with  rhythm 
and  class.  The  skit  was  closed  with  Taps, 
sung  by  a  trio  to  the  light  of  a  single  candle. 
Then  a  blackout  and  the  voices  of  the  Senior 
Class  with  their  Alma  Mater  written  by  Jo 
Schillig:  "Green  and  gold  we  cherish,  colors 
that  won't  die." 

And  how  true  that  thought  was  in  the 
minds  of  the  Seniors  as  they  went  to  bed 
again  victorious  and  the  goat  once  more 
in  their  possession. 


High  School  Gives 
Bonfire   Party 

"The  High  School  girls  have  all  the  pep" 
— and  they  were  certainly  handing  it  out  in 
their  part  of  Gulf  Park's  annual  Sing  Song. 

The  scene  opened  on  a  deserted  part  of 
the  campus  with  all  the  preparations — even 
a  moon — for  a  bonfire  party.  First  to  enter 
were  an  old  man  and  woman — alumni — 
who  were  not  at  all  in  keeping  with  the 
spirit.  They  had  come  to  reminisce  but  when 
they  heard  the  noisy  and  merry  voices  of 
the  "coeds"  as  they  drifted  in  they  hid  in 
the  background  just  to  see  what  was  going 
on.  As  they  entered,  ten  "coeds"  sang  a 
snappy  little  song  which  was  followed  by 
the  entrance  of  Jasper — Kat  Armstrong — 
who  ably  took  over  as  master  of  ceremonies. 


As  the  party  went  on,  there  was  danc- 
ing, singing,  swinging  and  all  that  goes  with 
a  bonfire  party.  Finally  the  elderly  couple 
made  themselves  known  and  joined  in  the 
fun  by  trying  to  learn  to  jitterbug.  At  this 
moment,  four  cheer  leaders,  who  were  dress- 
ed in  red  and  white,  entered.  As  one  of  them 
did  an  acrobatic  tap  dance,  the  rest  of  the 
group  shed  coats  to  effectively  display  the 
high  school  colors,  red  and  white.  A  huge 
High  School  banner  was  then  unfurled,  fol- 
lowed with  a  stirring  High  School  yell.  The 
snappy  pep  song  and  beautiful  Alma  Mater, 
both  written  by  the  High  School  president, 
Betty  Branch,  were  then  introduced. 


Juniors     Stage 
Travel     Skit 


The  scene  opened  on  a  station  with  the 
usual  kind  of  folks  found  in  a  large  rail- 
road station — little  boys  and  girls,  parents, 
ticket  agents,  magazine  keeper,  and  old 
man  and  woman  and  the  Defense  Stamp 
seller.  A  fat  lady  entered  with  her  adorable 
little  child  and  a  suit  case  which  opened 
and  exposed  things  you  love  best  next  to 
your  own  skin. 

The  little  girl,  Jackie  Reid,  was  en- 
couraged to  dance;  and  she  performed 
beautifully.  It  wasn't  long  before  Gulf  Park 
girls  entered,  some  with  parents  and  others 
in  groups.  There  were  shouts  of  joy  with 
the  recognition  of  old  friends.  A  suggestion 
was  made  that  they  sing  their  pep  song, 
and  114  lusty  voices  were  raised  to  the 
words  and  music  of  "Fight  on  you  Juniors," 
written  by  Betty  and  Marilyn  Fountain. 
After  this,  eight  bell  hops  came  out  dressed 
in  red  and  white  and  did  a  very  smart  little 
dance  to  "Chattanooga  Choo  Choo."  Soon 
the  train  arrived  and  everyone  sang  the 
beautiful  Alma  Mater,  "We  Are  Always 
Grateful,"  written  by  Mary  Frances  Jasper 
and  Priscilla  Castle. 


SECRETARIAL  NOTE 


For  Miss  Secretary,  we  nominate  Lee 
Ashby.  She  has  typed  for  six  minutes  with- 
out error  at  the  rate  of  67  words  a  minute. 
She  is  now  taking  dictation  at  80  words  and 
transcribing  her  notes  at  30. 
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"KITTY  FOYLE" 


iJ-XElZtltECL      1711 


JET  MASKERS 


Enthusiasm  for  comedy  was  quickened  on  December  3  when  Jet  Mask- 
ers  presented   an    adaptation    of   Christopher    Morley's    "Kitty    Foyle." 

In  this  brilliant,  witty,  yet  deeply  tender  play,  the  interest  centered 
around  Kitty  Foyle  of  Griscoms  Street  and  Wyn  Strafford  of  the 
Main   Line. 

Kitty  has  spirit  and  once  her  Irish  is  roused  she  throws  the  entire 
social  system  of  Philadelphia   in  a  state  of  flux. 

The  lighting  was  quite  effective,  especially  the  fire-light  scent  with 
moonlight  streaming  through  the  window  when  all  other  lights  were 
out. 

It  was  excellent  entertainment,  Jet  Maskers,  and  we  are  look;ng  for- 
ward to  your  next  play. 


Left    to    right:    Jackie    Garner — Myrtle;     David    Miller- 
Foyle;    Dick    Reeves — Wyn    Strafford;;    Darryl    Wilson — Kitty 
Foyle;  Marian  Cuzalina — Molly 


Top:    left    to    right:     Darryl    W 
Stewart — Delphine;   Marian  Cuz 


>n- 


Xirty    Foyle; 
-Molly 


Mary    D. 


left  to  rrght:  Dr.  C.  A.  Toline — Mr.  Kannett;  Darryl  Wilson- 
Kitty  Foyle;  Dick  Reeves — Wyn  Strafford;  Margaret  Selby- 
Mrs.  Strafford 


ART  STUDIO 


Christmas   Frocks 
In  Thrilling   Revue 

"I'm  dreaming  of  a  White  Christmas" — 
the  little  rocking  horse  hummed  merrily 
for  it  was  shortly  before  4:30  p.  m.  and  the 
guests  were  beginning  to  arrive  at  the 
Gulfer  mansion.  From  the  vantage  point  at 
the  foot  of  the  Christmas  tree  he  could 
see  the  young  people  gathering  in  the  hall 
and  being  greeted  by  Parkie  Gulfer,  the 
teen-aged  daughter  of  the  house.  This  was 
her  party — an  open  house  honoring  her 
fellow  students  from  the  most  beautiful 
college  on  the  Gulf  Coast  in  Mississippi. 
(We  hesitate  to  mention  its  name  for  fear 
of  seeming  commercial  but  we'll  give  you 
a  hint — its  letters  sound  like  GPC — hmm— 
clever  people!) 

Parkie  was  being  a  most  gracious  hos- 
tess in  a  black  bengaline  afternoon  dress 
with  a  shirred  yoke  of  filmy  chiffon  and 
bright  rhinestone  clips  at  either  side  of 
the  fashionally  cut  square  neckline.  As  she 
danced  excitedly  from  group  to  group,  the 
hem  of  her  skirt  revealed  a  discreetly  ruf- 
fled petticoat  which  echoed  in  its  ruffles  the 
wispy  chiffon  of  the  neckline. 

The  rocking  horse  rocked  faster  and 
faster  in  his  excitement  for  now  the  young 
people  were  coming  into  the  room,  led  by 
a  lovely  girl  in  a  tailored  beige  gabardine 
sport  dress.  The  dress  itself  was  beautiful, 
but  one  of  its  outstanding  features  was  an 
exquisitely  tooled  leather  belt  with  a 
wrought  Spanish  silver  buckle  and  buttons 
to  match.  Following  her,  there  were  many 
other  girls  in  bright  hued  dresses.  The 
most  popuar  color,  it  seemed,  was  a  bril- 
liant purple.  Some  used  gold  and  black  ac- 
cessories ;  others  used  kelly  green,  but  they 
all  looked  super-stunning.  There  were  also 
many  bright  suits,  some  with  the  shorter 
jackets  and  narrow  skirts;  and  others  with 
the  long  jackets. 


When  one  of  the  late-comers  was  usher- 
ed in  by  Parkie,  the  poor  little  hobby  horse 
nearly  rocked  over  backwards,  for  she  was 
one  of  the  most  glamorous  gals  he'd  ever 
seen.  On  the  back  of  her  feather  cut,  she 
wore  a  feather  Toque  and  the  small  veil 
which  reached  the  tip  of  her  nose  was  tied 
pertly  into  a  big  bow  in  back.  Her  dress 
was  a  two-piece  black  velveteen  affair  with 
the  peplum  effect  recalling  memories  of 
the  flamboyant  Stuarts.  The  white  ruffled 
edge  of  the  three-quarter  length  sleeves 
was  almost  touched  by  lovely  black  kid  skin 
gloves.  Her  sandals  were  of  black  gabardine 
(war  effort)  and  had  platform  soles  with 
nail  heads.  Her  earrings  and  pin  were  fetch- 
ing little  "conversation"  pieces  for  they  were 
nosegays  of  black  lace  with  a  white  lace 
doily  edging. 

Pete,  the  little  rocking  horse,  could  bear 
it  no  longer;  he  was  so  excited  that  he  just 
reared  up  on  his  hind  legs  and  much  to  his 
surprise  woke  up  the  next  day  with  a  severe 
bump  on  his  head,  which  only  helped  to 
make  room  for  the  many  happy  memories 
of  Parkie  Gulfer's  Open  House. 


Coast   Club  Active 

The  Coast  Club  of  G.  P.  C.  has  been 
like  a  ship  tossed  in  a  storm  in  trying  to 
find  a  definite  time  and  place  for  its 
annual  welcome  to  new  Gulf  Park  girls.  The 
club  is  composed  of  students  living  along 
the  Gulf  Coast.  The  members  are:  Barbara 
Hinton,  Biloxi;  Eleanor  Bernheim,  Hulda 
Milner,  Anne  Carr  Edwards,  Cecile  Rosen- 
blum,  Gulfport;  Roberta  Cowan,  Long 
Beach ;  Ida  La  Rosa,  Pat  Land,  Kathleen 
Adams,  Helen  Ewing,  Pass  Christian.  Miss 
Knoth,  who  was  the  club's  sponsor  last 
year,  was  reelected  this  year. 

By  tradition  the  Coast  Club  annually 
entertains  a  group  of  students.  The  type 
of  entertainment  varies,  but  this  year  the 
girls  are  planning  to  take  their  guests  to 
dinner  and  a  show. 

On  various  week-ends  the  day  students 
have  invited  boarding  students  to  their 
homes,  where  they  have  seen  how  wonder- 
ful that  old-talked-of  Southern  hospitality 
is. 


16 


PRACTICAL  ARTS 


Ec   Students   Guests 
At   Surprise   Tea 

The  Practical  Arts  Club  is  composed  of 
girls  now  taking  Home  Economics  and  al- 
so former  Ec  students.  This  year  there  are 
twenty-eight  members. 

The  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  promote 
closer  friendship  by  means  of  social  affairs 
held  on  special  occasions,  and  sometimes  as 
a  surprise. 

This  year  we  have  been  unsuccessful  in 
carrying  out  any  plans.  However,  we  were 
greatly  surprised  by  a  tea  planned  by  Miss 
Ramsay  on  November  19.  A  few  disappoint- 
ments do  not  keep  us  from  planning  for  the 
future ;  therefore,  we  have  in  mind  a 
spaghetti  supper  and,  of  course,  our  annual 
Christmas  party  before  the  holidays.  The 
New  Year  should  bring  forth  Sunday  night 
suppers,  bridge  parties,  and  the  annual  din- 
ner dance  at  the  Edgewater  Gulf  Hotel. 


Christmas   Party 


The  Yuletide  spirit  was  at  its  height  in 
the  Home  Ec.  Department,  Sunday  night, 
December  13,  when  the  Practical  Arts  Club 
had  its  annual  Christmas  party. 

The  room  was  decorated  with  the  tradi- 
tional tree,  gaily  trimmed  and  a  fire-place 
decorated  with  Christmas  greenery.  These 
were  the  background  for  the  spirit  that  pre- 
vailed. 

The  members  enjoyed  a  buffet  supper, 
after  which  they  had  a  Christmas  tree  with 
the  exchange  of  gifts. 

The  Foods  Classes  had  been  busy  for  the 
past  three  weeks  preparing  many  "holiday 
goodies"  including  cakes,  candies  and  cook- 
ies which  were  served  as  the  girls  unwrap- 
ped gifts. 

All  departed  very  much  in  the  old 
Christmas  spirit  after  a  lovely  party. 


Tea   for  Two 
or   Twenty 

Jane,  honey 

Gulf  Park  is  just  full  of  Christmas  spirit 
these  days,  'cause  we've  been  baking  or 
steaming,  or  whatever  you  do  to  them, 
fruit  cakes  in  Foods  A ;  and  you  know 
there's  nothing  more  Christmasy  or  lus- 
cious than  that.  Why,  it  just  makes  Santa 
Claus  'n  holly  'n  mistletoe  seem  right  around 
the   corner. 

After  threatening  me  for  years  with 
learning  to  cook,  Mummy  finally  delivered 
an  ultimatum  and  signed  me  up  for  Foods, 
and  it's  wonderful.  Miss  Ramsey  spends 
more  than  half  her  spare  time  thinking  up 
things  to  surprise  us. 

We'd  been  mixing  cakes  for  two  days 
with  our  mouths  watering  and  our  fingers 
itching  (cause  we  always  devour  what  we 
cook),  and  when  Miss  Ramsay  said  that 
those  delicious  concoctions  were  for  friends 
in  New  Orleans,  you  could  have  picked  all 
our  faces  off  the  floor.  That's  what  she 
said.  However,  having  all  been  Girl  Scouts 
we  made  the  best  of  it. 

So  just  imagine  our  surprise  when  we 
trudged  into  class  the  next  day  and  found 
Miss  Ramsay  clad  in  what  certainly  should 
have  been  her  best  bib  'n  tucker — cause  it 
was  so  good  looking — bowing  and  smiling 
to  us,  a  loaded  tea-table  behind  her.  Selby 
'n  Boots  'n  Jo  Van  supported  our  feeble 
and  amazed  steps  to  a  chair  and  by  the 
time  all  had  recovered  passed  out  the  plates 
and  cups  and  saucers.  We  all  had  two  kinds 
of  cake,  and  there  was  tea  or  coffee  (eeny, 
meeny,  miny,  mo — take  your  choice.)  We 
ate,  talked  and  smiled  until  the  bell  rang. 
(P.  S.  Don't  ever  think  teachers  are  not 
extra-special,  'cause  Miss  Ramsay  never 
once  stepped  out  of  the  role  of  Lady  Bounti- 
ful to  assign  the  next  day's  lesson.) 

Fifteen  more  shopping  days  until  Christ- 


mas 


Love 


Jo 


BRIDGE    PARTY 


The  social  activities  of  the  Practical 
Arts  Club  for  the  year  started  with  an  in- 
formal bridge  party  in  the  department  on 
Thanksgiving  night.  This  gave  the  girls 
an  opportunity  to  brush  up  on  their  bridge 
before   going  home   for   the   holidays. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  game,  refresh- 
ments of  chocolate  sundaes  and  assorted 
cookies  were  served. 
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Twenty -Third  Psalm 
Theme  of  Chapel  Talk 

Tuesday,  November  24 

Lieutenant  F.  S.  Severtson  of  the  Gulf- 
pert  Advance  Naval  Base  addressed  the 
Gulf  Park  student  body  an:l  faculty  in 
chapel  this  morning  For  devotional  he  read 
the  Twenty-third  Psalm  and  wove  his  talk 
around   it. 

In  the  beginning,  Lieutenant  Severtson 
stated  that  he  is  not  a  pacifist  and  that  if 
he  were  he  would  not  be  here.  He  said  that 
although  no  one  would  want  to  glorify  the 
horrors  of  war,  still  we  must  face  the  fact 
that  we  must  destroy  the  enemy  or  the 
enemy   will  destroy   us. 

Lieutenant  Severtson  emphasized  the  im- 
portant part  that  we  students  in  Gulf  Park 
and  other  girls  of  our  age  will  play  in  this 
present  crisis  and  in  tie  post-war  world  to 
follow.  He  said  that  these  problems  have 
been  laid  into  our  laps.  It  is  oar  fathers, 
brothers,  and  sweethearts  who  are  fighting 
this  war;  but  whether  the  unborn  children 
fight  a  third  world  war  depends  upon  the 
women  these  men  come  back  to.  The  soldiers 
who  go  into  battle  are  not  thinking  of  their 
sacrifices,  but  about  what  happens  to  their 
wives  and  children  left  behind  them. 

Lieutenant  Severtson  brought  out  the 
fact  that  hate  and  greed  must  not  be 
determining  factors  in  the  treaties  that  fol- 
low this  war,  but  we  must  strive  for  a 
world  in  which  Japs,  German",  British, 
Italians,  French — all  races  and  peoples — -can 
live  in  peace  side  by  side.  There  must  pre- 
vail a  spirit  of  international  good  will  and 
a  re-birth  of  the  spirit  of  Christ. 


Beach  Barbecue 


Another  famous  Gulf  Park  barbecue 
was  given  Thursday  evening,  November  19. 
It  was  held  on  the  beach  in  front  of  the 
college,  and  the  weather  could  not  have 
been  better,  for  not  a  drop  of  rain  fell ! 

The  crowd  of  hungry  females,  dressed 
for  the  occasion,  arrived  early.  Everyone 
seemed  to  enter  into  the  fun-making  im- 
mediately. Before  the  feasting  started,  many 
Gulf  Park  songs  were  sung.  When  the  girls 
were  served,  they  took  their  plates  on  the 
pier  or  sea  wall  to  eat.  Everyone  went  back 
to  refill  her  plate  with  the  delicious  barbe- 
cue. 

This,  like  all  the  other  barbecues,  turned 
out  to  be  a  great   success. 


Student  Recital 

A  recital  by  students  in  the  Music  De- 
partment was  given  Thursday,  December 
10.  1'nis  was  the  first  public  appearance  of 
these  taking  part   in  the  program. 

In  addition  to  vocal  and  piano  solos,  the 
chorus  presented  several  numbers  includ- 
ing an  interesting  arrangement  of  favorite 
Christmas  Carols.  In  the  absence  of  Miss 
Lois  Smith,  Miss  Bonnie  Murray  led  the 
chorus  with  Miss  Mae  Hickerson  playing 
the  accompaniment. 


Miss  Smith  Called  Home 

Owing  to  the  sudden  illness  of  her 
mother,  Miss  Lois  Smith,  teacher  of  voice, 
was  called  home  late  in  November.  We  all 
regret  to  learn  that  she  found  both  her 
mother  and  aunt  in  a  serious  condition  and 
hope  for  word  of  improvement  when  next 
she  writes. 

In  Miss  Smith's  absence,  Miss  Murray 
and  Miss  Hickerson,  graduate  assistants 
are  taking  care  of  her  students.  Miss  Mur- 
ray has  studied  with  Miss  Smith  for  the 
past  three  years  and  is  an  accomplished 
singer.  Miss  Hickerson  graduated  in  piano 
under  Mr.  Davies  a  few  years  ago  and  is 
now  serving  as  assistant  in  piano  and  ac- 
companist. 


SECRETARIAL  NOTE 

The  Typewriting  B  class  typed  all  the 
material  for  this  edition  of  Tammy,  and 
we  might  add  they  did  it  in  two  class 
periods.  In  January  the  Stenography  B 
class  will  have  for  a  class  project  the  tak- 
ing of  notes  on  chapel  programs.  Warning 
to  chapel  speakers!  Be  careful  what  you 
say!  Four  diligent  girls  are  now  checking 
on  you ! 
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Phi  Theta  Kappa 
Initiates  Pledges 

On  the  evening  of  December  7,  the 
members  and  pledges  of  the  Alpha  Theta 
chapter  of  Phi  Theta  Kappa  were  honored 
at  a  dinner  party  in  the  Gulf  Park  dining 
room.  Immediately  following  dinner  the 
annual  initiation  service  was  performed  by 
candle  light.  Robin  Sheets,  the  president, 
had  charge  of  the  service  and  was  assisted 
by  the  vice-president,  Mary  D.  Stewart, 
and  one  of  the  chapter's  sponsors,  Miss 
Evans. 

Robin  Sheets  gave  a  brief  speech,  ex- 
plaining the  principles  of  the  organization 
which  are  embodied  in  the  Greek  letters 
symbolic  of  wisdom,  aspiration,  and  purity. 
The  pledges  dressed  in  white  came  forward 
one  at  a  time  and  each  kneeled,  placing  her 
hand  on  the  Bible  and  repeating  the  oath. 
On  rising  each  one  signed  the  book  of  mem- 
bership. The  torch  bearers  lighted  the 
candle  of  the  initiate  from  the  Torch  of 
knowledge  and  the  initiate  went  to  the 
opposite  side  forming  a  semi-circle.  At  the 
close  of  the  service  all  members  joined 
hands  and  sang  the  national  Phi  Theta 
Song. 


Rainy  Day  Occupations 

My  grandmother  built  our  house  in  1900. 
It  is  a  large  rambling  three  story  house  and 
has  an  L  shaped  attic  that  is  a  perfect  set- 
ting for  play  on  a  rainy  day.  The  rafters 
are  exposed,  there  is  not  much  light,  and  it 
is  only  floored  part  way;  but  this  never 
bothered  us  and  in  a  way  it  added  an  air 
of  mystery  to  our  play.  During  the  past 
forty  years  my  family  had  lived  there,  many 
trunks  of  old  dresses,  hats,  shoes,  coats, 
and  things  of  this  type  had  been  collected. 
Old  furniture,  having  been  discarded  be- 
cause of  its  dilapidated  condition,  was  stored 
in  the  attic  too.  All  this  helped  to  make  it 
an  ideal  place  to  spend  many  happy  hours. 

On  a  rainy  day,  several  of  my  friends 
would  come  over  and  we  would  adjourn  to 
the  atti-2.  There  we  would  drag  out  the  old 
furniture  and  arrange  our  play  house.  For 
some  reason,  our  house  always  had  an 
abundance  of  three  legged  tables  and  chairs 
without  arms,  but  to  us  it  looked  very 
elegant. 

After  we  arranged  our  house,  we  open- 
ed the  trunks  and  picked  out  the  clothes  we 
wanted  to  wear.  This  part  always  resulted  in 


arguments  because  two  of  us  would  want 
the  same  dress  or  hat.  When  we  finally  set- 
tled upon  our  costumes ;  we  took  turns  keep- 
ing house,  going  to  the  store,  and  calling 
on  one  another.  If  possible,  we  would  bring 
food  upstairs  with  us  and  serve  tea  to  our 
"guests." 

When  playing  house  lost  its  appeal  for 
us,  we  would  open  the  windows  in  the  dorm- 
ers, lean  out,  and  view  the  world  below. 
This  never  failed  to  interest  us  because 
everything  took  on  another  aspect  from  our 
lofty  position  in  the  sky.  Being  three  stories 
up,  put  us  on  a  level  with  the  treetops  and 
made  everything  below  seem  small  and  in- 
significant, while  the  sky  seemed  close 
enough  to  touch.  We  took  turns  holding  on 
to  one  another  in  order  that  ea2h  might 
have  a  chance  to  view  the  scene,  however, 
Mother  always  came  up  about  this  time  and 
made  us  straighten  things  up  and  go  back 
downstairs.  And  so,  another  day  of  play  in 
the  attic  was  over. 

— Adele  Katz. 


TRAVEL  MANNERS 

(Wide  World) 

Many  women  display  manners  which 
leave  much  to  be  desired. 

They  wait  until  they  reach  a  subway 
turnstile  and  then  begin  to  fumble  in  their 
purses  for  a  coin,  while  a  line  of  hurried 
men  and   women  waits   behind   them. 

They  stand  in  a  crowded  aisle  with  a 
bulky  box  carried  at  right  angles  to  their 
bodies  so  that  they  bump  the  person  be- 
side them  every  few  seconds. 

They  sit  in  a  spread-eagle  manner,  over- 
lapping the  next  seat,  to  the  irritation  and 
discomfort  of  its  occupant. 

They  chatter  like  magpies,  so  that  it  is 
impossible  for  anyone  in  the  vicinity  to  read 
■ — and  then  make  a  hurried,  scrambled  exit, 
stepping  on  a  lot  of  outraged  toes. 

All  of  those  discourtesies  are  chiefly  due 
to  a  lack  of  thoughtfulness  for  the  other 
fellow — a  lack  of  the  kind  of  thoughtful- 
ness which  you  like  to  receive  yourself. 

(As  we,  Gulf  Park  girls  will  soon  be 
traveling,  let's  apply  this  article  to  our- 
selves and  prove  that  we  are  poised  and 
accomplished  travelers.) 
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Christmas  Windows 


As  we  go  to  press,  rehearsals  are  in  pro- 
gress for  the  Christmas  skit,  presented  by 
the  Dance  League  and  Jet  Maskers.  The  pro- 
duction is  in  two  scenes:  the  first;  the  win- 
dow of  a  busy  shop  on  Christmas  Eve;  the 
second,  a  home  in  a  poorer  section  of  the 
village.  The  action  of  the  play  is  effectively 
pantomimed,  while  a  reader  carries  the 
story. 

Students  taking  part  in  the  production 
are: 

Scene  I 

Reader Jo  Ann  Westervelt 

Spirit  of  Christmas Marian  Cuzalina 

Santa  Claus Delia  Parker 

Toy  Shop  Keeper Gene  Freeland 

Santa's  Sprite Mary  Ada   Strickland 

Dancing  Doll   Jackie  Reid 

Monkeys Loyce  Levenson,  Doris  Cox 

Chinese  Doll Genevieve  Leake 

Soldiers Mary  Ross  Acree, 

Beulah  Denton,  Pat  McCord,  Mary  Fran- 
ces Regenold 

Jumping  Jack Nola  Johnson 

Mammy  Doll   Jackie  Garner 

Scene  II 

Mother   Betty  June  Behney 

Little  Girls Barbara  Torrance, 

Virginia  Mitchell 
Little  Boys Martha  Ricketts, 

Betty  Woololk 


Mrs  Hardy  Hostess  To 
Journalism  Class 


Mrs.  Hardy's  journalism  class  assembled 
in  the  Herald  Building  on  November  23  to 
witness  what  they  had  been  studying  for 
the  last  two  months — the  making  of  a  news- 
paper. 

Proof  readers  were  correcting  copies. 
Linotype    operators    were    setting    up    type 


as  fast  as  they  could.  One  stopped  long 
enough  to  set  each  student's  name  in  type. 
Advertising  men  were  working  on  their 
drawings.  Teletype  machines  clicked  out 
more  news.  Headlines  were  set  up  on  the 
Ludlow  machine.  Then  the  page  was  set 
up,  the  matrix  was  made,  trimmed  and 
baked,  and  the  semi-cylindrial  lead  page 
was  put  on  the  press.  A  switch  was  thrown 
and  the  press  began  to  print,  cut,  and  fold 
the  newspaper.  A  paper,  hot  off  the  press, 
was  given  to   each  girl. 

From  the  fast  moving  news  office  Mrs. 
Hardy  invited  the  class  into  her  warm,  fire- 
lighted  living  room.  Here  an  exciting  after- 
noon was  topped  with  delicious  chocolate 
sundaes  and  angel  food  cake! 


Mrs.  Cox  Honored 

The  Home  Department  entertained  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Cox  with  a  party  honoring  Mrs. 
Cox  on  her  birthday.  Mrs.  Cox  is  the  dean 
of  that  department,  and  all  of  the  hostesses 
are  her  assistants. 

At  the  party,  Mrs.  Cox  looked  lovely  in 
a  pale  blue  sheer  dress,  and  two  lavender 
orchids  on  her  shoulder  contrasted  beauti- 
fully against  the  blue  background. 

The  color  scheme  for  the  table  was  yel- 
low and  green.  For  several  years,  Dr.  Cox 
has  given  yellow  roses  to  Mrs.  Cox  for  her 
birthday.  Incidentally,  yellow  roses  have 
always  been  Mrs.  Cox's  favorite  flowers. 
The  yellow  roses,  mingled  with  green  fern, 
formed  a  beautiful  centerpiece  for  the 
table.  The  favors  were  dainty  little  green 
baskets  tied  with  yellow  ribbons,  and  they 
were  filled  with  assorted  nuts. 

Everyone  at  the  college  sang  "Happy 
Birthday"  to  Mrs.  Cox,  and  she  looked  very 
happy,  as  she  and  Dr.  Cox  stood  up  to- 
gether to  acknowledge  the  singing. 

Down  through  the  years,  girls  who 
have  attended  Gulf  Park  have  thought  of 
Mrs.  Cox  as  a  very  lovely  lady  and  have 
remembered  the  many  little  "extra"  kind- 
nesses she  has  done  for  them.  She  is  be- 
loved by  all  of  the  students  here  now,  who 
are  often  referred  to  as  Mrs.  Cox's  two 
hundred  and  twenty  daughters.  May  she 
have  many  more  happy  birthdays  and  con- 
tinue to  be  beloved  by  future  students,  as 
G.  P.  C.  grows  older. 
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Gold     Braid     and     Sabres 


Merchant  Marines  Give 
Dance  at  Gulf  Park 


Jane,   honey: 

Gulf  Park  has  definitely  gone  "all  out 
for  defense"  this  year.  (Of  course,  the  fact 
that  defense  comes  in  "tall,  handsome  'n 
navy  blue  'n  gold  clad"  packages  has  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it.)  In  case  I'm  being 
not  too  clear  these  days,  I'm  trying  to 
whisper  into  your  shell-pink  ear  about  the 
shebang,  Inn-by-the-Sea  gave  in  our  audi- 
torium the  other  night. 

All  day  Saturday,  the  place  was  filled 
with  khakiclad  merchant  marines.  We're 
not  sure,  but  that's  sort  of  the  equivalent 
of  "fatigue  clothes"  in  the  army.  I've  never 
given  men  much  credit  for  being  talented 
at  decorations  before,  but  they  changed  our 
auditorium  not  from  "ship  to  shore,"  but 
vice  versa  in  just  no  time  flat.  They  didn't 
have  to  have  Wade  and  Benny  lift  the  oars 
and  carry  ladders.  (P.  S.  it  was  the  most 
wonderful  feeling  to  know  there  was  going 
to  be  a  dance  and  not  spend  the  whole  af- 
ternoon hangin'  and  sweepin'.) 

Came  8:15,  and  we  were  all  hanging 
over  the  balcony  with  excitement.  When  the 
officers  (all  draped  up  in  those  wonderful 
"blues"  and  with  wicked  looking  sabres)  ar- 
rived, the  receiving  line  was  formed.  Down 
we  "zoomed"  to  meet  and  greet  our  dates. 
Everything  went   off  famously. 

The  orchestra  was  smooth,  and  of  course 
Jackie  Garner  sang  her  sweet  nd  slow  songs 
to  the  delight  of  all  little  G.  P.  gals  and 
Merchant  Marines.  Jane,  we  had  such  a 
wonderful  time,  toasting  each  other  with 
grape-juice,  walking  guard  duty  on  the 
circle,   and  dancing  to  "White   Christmas." 

When  we  all  sang  "The  Star-Spangled 
Banner,"  it  seemed  much  too  soon  to  leave. 
Even  that  "all  good  things  must  end"  didn't 
quite  atone  for  it,  but  "proper  little  Gulf 
Park  girls"  never  stay  out  after  12:30;  so 
we  said  "good-night"  to  our  dates  and  to 
the  gold-fish  who  were  sleeping  peacefully 
in  the  pond. 

Must  go  honey— the  night  watchman's 
playing  "taps"  with   the  lights. 

Love  you — 

Jo 


Senior  Dance 

Soft,  blue  lights,  lovely  swirling  dresses, 
scores  of  handsome  men,  and  a  super  or- 
chestra combined  to  make  one  of  the  most 
wonderful  dances  of  the  school  year. 

The  decorations  were  extraordinary.  The 
theme  was  carried  out  by  a  huge  snow-man 
in  the  center  of  the  stage  and  two  smaller 
ones  at  each  side.  Long  pieces  of  Spanish 
moss  hung  from  the  ceiling,  giving  every- 
thing a  very  mysterious  atmosphere.  The 
walls  were  covered  with  branches  of  leaves, 
which  had  been  sprayed  white.  All  this  help- 
ed to  make  quite  a  wintry  scene. 

Although  the  Seniors  were  honored  at 
the  dance,  it  was  given  also  for  the  pleasure 
of  many  of  the  men  in  the  service.  Several 
different  branches  were  represented,  though 
the  majority  came  from  the  Merchant  Ma- 
rine Base  at  the  Inn-by-the-Sea. 

Jo  Swingle  and  his  Marry  Makers'  or- 
chestra from  Mobile  played,  and  they  were 
greatly  appreciated.  One  high  spot  of  the 
evening  followed  the  Conga  line,  when  Ed 
Hastie,  a  Merchant  Marine,  and  Ann  Ed- 
wards consented  to  do  a  special  dance.  Jackie 
Garner  also  contributed  to  the  entertain- 
ment by  singing  "Serenade  In  Blue"  and 
"Yes,  My  Darling  Daughter." 

Eleven-thirty  came  much  too  soon ;  and 
as  the  tired  but  happy  girls  said  good-night 
to  their  charming  escorts,  all  agreed  that 
they  never  had  such  a  completely  wonder- 
ful evening. 


Seniors  Honor  Mamma  T 

Sunday,  December  6,  was  Mrs.  Thomp- 
son's birthday.  Everyone  in  school  joined 
in  singing  "Happy  Birthday"  at  noon,  but 
who  sang  it  to  her  after  release?  The 
Seniors,  of  course !  Yes,  the  Seniors  gave 
Mama  T  a  surprise  party  that  evening  in 
the  Senior  sun-parlor.  It  was  a  very  special 
party.  A  table,  facing  the  door,  was  dec- 
orated with  red  roses,  pale  green  candles, 
and  two  birthday  cakes  with  yellow  and 
green   icing. 

After  Mama  T  had  opened  her  gift  from 
the  Seniors,  a  deep  red  quilted  house-coat, 
she  wished  on  each  of  the  cakes,  before 
blowing  out  the  candles.  Mrs.  Cox  then  pre- 
sented her  with  a  spun-knitted  rose  shawl. 
By  this  time  we  were  all  enjoying  slices  of 
birthday  cake  and  strawberry  ice-cream. 

The  party  was  a  huge  success ;  and 
homeward  bound,  we  all  hummed  happily, 
"Mamma  T,  here's  to  you !" 
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Tell  us,  Ginny,  just  which  one  of  them 
are  you  dating — Jim  or  Bill? 

Bunny,  you  aren't  gonna'  let  Pvt.  G.  get 
away  with  that  little  double  crossing  job, 
are  you? 

Billie,  now  I  ask  you,  was  that  a  very 
nice  thing  to  say  in  front  of  Miss  Evans? 

Betty  Branch,  Minnie  gives  you  her  best 
on  the  fine  Sing-Song  and  everything  else 
you've  done  for  High  School. 

What  I  mean  is  that  Smith  really  works 
fast !  Gosh,  how  we  envy  you ! 

Nancy  Y.,  we  sure  are  glad  you  heard 
from  Bill  but  let's  try  to  remain  calm  when 
the  next  letter  comes. 

0.  K.  Pritch,  you  wouldn't  let  a  little 
piece  of  wedding  cake  scare  you  off,  would 
you?  Duddy  won't  be  liking  that. 

Yes  Minnie,  Tommie  Lee  asked  me — 
what  was  my  answer?  Why  "no,"  of  course. 

Everyone  at  Gulf  Park  is  dreaming  of 
a  White  Christmas— after  all,  the  Southern- 
ers  can   dream   can't   they? 

Say  Seniors,  how  did  you  find  New  Or- 
leans, or  shall  we  say  "leave  it?"  Did  you 
go  to  El-Smello  for  some  Jello ! 

Pokie,  those  shadows  under  your  eyes 
weren't  from  pure  lack  of  sleep,  were  they? 
I'm  speaking  of  when  you  returned  from 
your  sister's  wedding. 

How  'bout  the  boy  from  back  home, 
Maxine?  Does  G.  C.  M.  A.  take  in  your  time 
now? 

Can  you  imagine  a  loyal  Illinoi  sport- 
ing a  pair  of  Texa;  blue  jeans?  Loie,  what 
was  it  Benedict  Arnold  said? 

D.  R.  seems  to  prefer  blondes — last  year 
Mitch  held  the  spot-light,  but  this  year — 
well,  Duckie,  take  your  bow. 

No  such  luck  as  a  fire  for  the  Senior 
dance:  Rule  No.  60 — no  males  allowed  in 
the  dormitory  of  Gulf  Park  at  any  time  or 
under  any  circumstances — ah !  Minnie  knows 
different. 


These  Inn-by-the-Sea  men  sure  get  their 
feathers  rumpled  easily — is  that  right,  Ray? 

Juniors,  watch  your  men.  The  Senior  and 
High  School  have  had  a  dance  since  you 
have. 

Say,  Jane,  do  you  like  all  your  men  5 
by  5? 

Addavale,  you're  not  so  big  in  size — but 
what  do  you  say  we  Juniors  show  those 
Seniors  a  thing  or  two  when  it  comes  to 
fighting  for  the  goat? 

Dunn,  not  so  rough,  you  might  break 
seme  one's  knee  or  even  an  arm. 

Martha,  your  Pensacola  man  is  sure 
nice,  but  I  know  a  cute  senior  who  would 
love  to  ring  your  neck. 

Who  were  the  visitors  we  had  Sunday, 
November  22  or  lunch.  Two  of  the  best 
dressers  I've  seen  in  years.  Did  you  forget 
G.  L.  Dot? 

What  a  Victrola  can't  do  to  liven  up  a 
Sun  Parlor.  By  the  way,  have  you  seen  the 
jam  session  the  Seniors  hold  every  night? 

Elsa,  I'm  finding  it  a  little  hard  to  keep 
track  of  you — what  shall  it  be,  boarder  or 
day  student? 

We  hear  from  different  little  birdies 
with  clipped  wings  that  Darryl  really  has 
a  way  with  the  men — -she  doesn't  even  sing 
the  "Marine  Hymn"  any  more !  Have  you 
noticed? 

We  want  to  go  to  Mobile  — mmm — mm 
mmm — mm — m  and  a  lot  more:  We  finally 
got  there! 

Prudie,  can  you  tell  us  if  these  tales 
we've  been  hearing  are  true? 

Well,  Wickie,  we  see  you've  come  out 
of  your  shell  and  are  giving  the  local  lads 
a  chance,  but  what  about  him? 

Wonder  why  so  many  of  the  girls  left 
the  High  School  dance  when  the  Inn-by-the- 
Sea  boys  had  to  leave?  The  G.  C.  M.  A. 
boys  were  still  there,  after  all. 

Minnie  wishes  you  all  a  Merry  Christ- 
mas and  a  Happy  New  Year! 
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Sororities  Promote 
Student  Good  Will 


There  are  three  social  sororities  at  Gulf 
Park  College.  Each  student  belongs  to  one 
of  them.  The  purposes  of  the  three  sorori- 
ties are  to  give  a  more  attractive  social 
life  in  the  college,  to  foster  fellowship  and 
good-will  among  students,  and  to  help  in- 
spire higher  ideals. 

Each  one  of  the  sororities  gave  an  enter- 
taining performance  and  a  party  so  that  new 
students  might  have  the  opportunity  to  be- 
come better  acquainted  with  the  old  mem- 
bers of  the  sororities,  who  had  been  at  Gulf 
Park  before.  Everyone  had  a  grand  time  at 
all  three  of  the  rush  week  parcies,  but  most 
of  the  new  students  left  with  an  undecided 
feeling.  They  did  not  know  which  sorority 
they  would  prefer  to  join,  as  each  one  seem- 
ed desirable. 

After  the  bids  had  been  sent  out  and 
each  new  student  had  pledged  the  sorority 
of  her  choice,  there  was  a  short  service  to 
welcome  the  new  members.  It  was  also  at 
that  meeting  that  instructions  were  given 
concerning  rat  week  and  how  the  perfect 
"rat"  should  act.  Many  had  a  great  deal  of 
fun  and  frolic  during  that  week,  but  several 
of  the  badly  mistreated  rats  were  glad  to 
see  it  end ! 

Initiation  services  were  held  after  tea 
on  one  Sunday  evening.  Darryl  Wilson, 
president  of  Sigma  Psi  Sorority,  called  a 
meeting  at  the  "Y"  Hut.  Mary  D.  Stewart 
had  all  of  Delta  Chi  sisters  to  come  to  the 
art  studio,  while  Katherine  Runnels,  presi- 
dent of  Delta  Alpha,  received  all  her  mem- 
bers in  one  of  the  sun  parlors. 

So  many  young  girls  together  dressed 
in  white  looked  beautiful  and  angelic.  Vows 
were  promised,  as  the  new  members  knelt 
before  an  altar  and  spoke  with  the  Chris- 
tian Bible  before  them.  Not  a  sound  was 
heard;  stillness  reigned  throughout  and  the 
whole  atmosphere  was  very  touching.  Many 
years  later  when  these  young  girls  go  out 
into  the  world,  they  will  look  back  over  their 
happy  days  at  G.  P.  C.  and  remember  that 
lovely  formal  initiation  service  as  one  of 
the  highlights  of  their  college  days. 

The  service  ended  when  each  girl  held 
a  lighted  candle  and  sang  her  own  sorority 
song..  What  a  lovely  ending  for  such  a  love- 
ly service! 


DANCE  ^LEAGUE 


Christmas  Party  in  "Y"  Hut 

The  Dance  League  entertained  all  mem- 
bers at  a  Christmas  party  in  the  "Y"  Hut 
Wednesday  night,  December  9.  Everyone 
made  a  point  to  be  there,  for  a  merry  time 
was  expected  for  each  one.  After  plenty 
of  eating  and  dancing,  packages  were  handed 
out  to  each  person  from  a  fellow  member 
and  Merry  Christmas  greetings  exchanged. 

After  Christmas  is  over  and  everyone 
settles  down  again  to  the  routine,  the  League 
will  sponsor  the  dance  recital  which  will  be 
in  January. 


High  School  Dance 


On  November  28  the  High  School  gave 
their  winter  formal  dance.  The  auditorium 
was  decorated  in  a  bright  array  of  colors. 
Crepe  paper  streamers,  hanging  from  the 
center  to  the  sides,  made  a  gay  ceiling.  All 
over  the  auditorium  there  were  bundles  of 
balloons  with  a  very  large  bundle  hanging 
in  the  center.  There  was  a  colorful  rainbow 
on  a  blue  background  which  covered  the 
back  of  the  stage. 

Merchant  Marines,  Keesler  Field,  Gulf- 
port  Air  Base,  and  Gulf  Coast  Military 
Academy  were  all  represented  at  the  dance. 
There  were  also  some  town  boys. 

Even  though  the  "Inn  Boys"  had  to  leave 
early,  the  dance  was  a  great  success. 
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Jammin'  and  Jivin' 
At  Keesler  Field 


'Bout  the  middle  of  last  week  there  was 
the  most  interesting  rumor  flittering 
around  the  dorm.  But  "proper  little  Gulf 
Park  chillun"  knowing  better  than  to  pay 
any  attention  to  rumors,  it  died  a  natural 
death.  So  when  Mrs.  Cox  called  a  Senior 
meeting,  instead  of  flocking  gladly  in,  we 
quaked  in  our  spike-heeled  sandals  and 
started  tabulating  what  we  had  and  hadn't 
done.  But  for  once  we'd  all  been  good,  and 
Mama  Cox  had  an  invitation  to  extend — 
The  393rd  squadron  dance.  Course  we  all 
rushed  to  sign ;  and  on  Friday  night  after 
"parental"  instruction,  we  hastened  over  to 
Biloxi,  where  we  routed  out  a  town  hall 
meeting  and  went  "on  with  the  dance." 

Anyone  who  was  at  the  Keesler  pro- 
gram last  year  remembers  Russ  Sessions 
and  his  jammin'  and  jivin,'  and  Friday 
night  he  was  extra-special.  This  was  the 
Army — no  priorities  on  "cokes" ;  as  many 
as  you  wanted — and  we  all  danced  'til  the 
witching  hour,  when  we  trundled  back  to 
Gulfport  with  one  more  nice  page  for  that 
memory  book  we're  keeping  for  long  winter 
evenings. 


Old  Mexico  at  Gulf  Park 


This  year  Gulf  Park  College  has  among 
its  students  two  lovely  girls  from  Mexico. 
Alicia  Calles,  who  is  the  granddaughter  of 
ex-president  Calles  of  Mexico,  is  from  Mon- 
terey and  Ofelia  Osuna  is  from  Mexico  City. 
They  are  cousins  and  both  have  four  broth- 
ers and  one  sister. 

Alicia  and  Ofelia  think  Gulf  Park  is 
beautiful  and  a  wonderful  plaee  to  study. 
Their  courses  include  Spanish,  English, 
speech,  history,  and  math. 

Both  girls  are  fond  of  the  Congo,  Rumba, 
and  Tango.  They  like  to  swim,  play  tennis, 
and  go  to  the  "Y"  Hut. 

According  to  Alicia  and  Ofelia,  our  cus- 
toms are  similar  to  theirs.  They  like  Mexican 
foods  best  because  Mexican  foods  are  more 
highly  seasoned  than  ours.  They  eat  their 
meals  much  later  hours  than  we.  In  Mexico, 
lunch  is  at  two  o'clock  and  dinner  at  nine 
in  the  evening. 


Just  before  leaving  for  Gulf  Park  the 
girls  were  entertained  at  a  party  by  their 
Mothers.  Everyone  was  dressed  in  brilliant- 
ly colored  costumes.  Ofelia  was  a  Hungarian 
gypsy  and  Alicia  wore  the  costume  of 
Campeche,  a  state  in  Mexico.  After  the 
party  the  girls  left  for  Gulf  Park. 

We  cordially  welcome  Ofelia  and  Alicia, 
and  we  shall  do  our  best  to  make  their  stay 
here  a  happy  one  so  that  it  will  remain  a 
high  point  in  their  memories  forever. 


How's  Your  Posture? 


Reports,  reports,  and  reports  circulated 
the  campus  as  dark  rooms  were  in  prepara- 
tion the  week  of  November  16.  Appoint- 
ments were  posted  and  met  reluctantly,  for 
rumors  were  abroad  that  a  photographer 
from  town  was  taking  the  silhouettes. 
Nerves  were  steadied  as  the  victims  enter- 
ed the  dark  room  to  find  only  members  of 
the  physical  education  staff — friends,  be- 
lieve it  or  not,  who  hope  to  help  correct 
some  of  the  outstanding  defects  in  posture. 
Lucky  girls !  Those  whom  the  camera  pic- 
tured well! 


SECRETARIAL   NOTES 

The  minimum  transcription  rate  ac- 
ceptable in  Shorthand  A  at  Chapter  6  is 
12  words  a  minute.  The  following  students 
are  consistently  writing  over  25  words  a 
minute:  Roberta  Cowan,  Shirley  Frazier, 
Genevieve  Leake,  Betty  Rayfield,  Billie 
Ritter,  and  Joy  Goff,  over  30. 


In  a  twenty-minute  period,  Ida  La  Rosa 
and  Lee  Ashby  are  writing  six  mailable 
letters,   80    words    in   length. 


In  Part  2  of  Typewriting  Technique,  the 
author  sets  a  writing  rate  of  28  words  a 
minute.  Therefore,  congratulations  to  these 
Typewriting  A  students  who  have  attained 
excellent  rates :  Joy  Goff,  61 ;  Rosa  Nell 
Haynes,  58 ;  Virginia  Lowry,  55 ;  Jane  Mc- 
Elroy,  48;  Nancy  Shilling,  45;  Betty  Ray- 
field,  45;  and  Betty  Runyon,  42. 
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ALUMNAE 


NEWS   OF   GRADUATES 

MARGARET  FRASER,  '27,  was  married  to 
Ward  Fern  Sparkman  on  November  20. 
ISA  TAYLOR,  also  of  the  Class  of  '27,  is 

now  Mrs.  Edwin  L.  Alford,  2006  G.  Street, 
N.   W.,   Washington,   D.   C. 
FLORENCE  McCOY,  '31,  and  Roy  Christian 
Schumacher,   were   married  the  latter   part 
of  October. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Wilbus  Casey  (BET- 
IT  BUCK,  '35)  became  the  parents  of  a 
daughter,  Linda  Elizabeth,  on  October  25. 
They  live  in  Champaign,  Illinois,  at  809  S. 
First  Street. 

ELAINE  SKELLIE,  '36,  became  the  bride 
of  Kelly  Ramsay  O'Neal  on  September  18. 
GERTRUDE  HILL,  '36,  was  married  to 
Andrew  Bela  on  November  1.  They  are  at 
home  in  Nitro,  West  Virginia,  321   Street. 

A  recent  Sunday  issue  of  the  Memphis  Com- 
mercial Appeal  carried  a  lovely  picture  of 
RUBY  CRAIN,  '38,  with  the  announcement 
of  her  engagement  to  William  Jo  Denton  of 
Denwood  Plantation  near  Tyronza,  Arkan- 
sas. They  will  be  married  on  December  11 
while  Mr.  Denton  is  on  Navy  leave. 
BETTY  WHEELER,  '39,  was  farried  to 
Staff  Sergeant  Leon  C.  Hinkle,  Jr.,  on 
September  29. 

BONNIE  REDFIELD,  '39,  is  teaching  art 
in  the  junior  high  school  of  Independence, 
Missouri. 

ELIZABETH  WHEELER,  '39,  is  now  Mrs. 
Donald  E.  Feutz  of  409  N.  Virginia,  Golds- 
boro,   North   Carolina. 

ZELDA  FLEISCHER,  '39,  (Mrs.  Rosen- 
baum)  is  now  at  home  with  her  parents 
for  the  duration  while  her  husband  is  on 
foreign   duty. 

DOROTHY  HOLLMAN,  '39,  was  married 
to  Lt.  James  M.  Moses  on  November  29. 

The  marriage  of  VIRGINIA  WILSON,  '40, 

and  Dr.  Jean  Brown  Willoughby  was  solemn- 
ized recently  in  Independence,  Missouri. 
They  are  living  in  Independence  at  734 
Manor  Roard,  Golden  Acres. 
MARGE  WILLIAMS,  '40,  and  her  family 
have  moved  to  Beaumont,  Texas,  and  are 
at  home  at  2598  Hazel  Street. 
BETTY  JANE  McDANIELS,  '41,  and  Lt. 
Harold  Howes  Hague  were  married  on  No- 
vember 10.  They  are  living  in  Columbia, 
South  Carolina  at  2631  Cooper  Street. 


JEAN  EMERSON,  '41,  (Mrs.  A.  L.  Jarvis) 
of  4758  Boxwood  Roda.  Jacksonville,  Florida, 
recently  had  twin  girls  who  have  been  named 
Lynn  and  Jean. 

BELLE  DYE,  '42,  was  married  to  Lieut.  R. 
F.  Hanson  in  Pueblo,  Colorado,  October  17. 
Her  address  is  in  care  of  Lieut.  R.  F. 
Hanson,  420  Sqdn.  302  Bomb  Group,  Pueblo 
Air  Base,  Pueblo,   Colorado. 

MARIAN  HOOVER,  '42,  was  married  to 
Lieut.  Winston  Stewart  Garth,  Jr.  Septem- 
ber 18  in  Owensboro,  Kentucky.  Her  ad- 
dress is  Suffield,  Connecticut  in  care  of 
Mrs.    Charles   Bissell. 

NEWS  OF  OTHER  GULF   PARK  GIRLS 

RUTH  MORGAN  (21-25)  is  Mrs.  T.  D. 
Sumrall,  Long  Beach,  Mississippi. 

ELEANOR  CURREY  (1928-29)  is  Mrs. 
Philip  K.  Tobin,  233  Main  Street,  Evanton, 
Illinois. 

It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  learn  of  the 
death  of  BARBARA  MANNING  (1928-29). 
BETTY  BROOME  (1933-37)  of  Pas  Chris- 
tian and  Lieut.  Robert  Nicholas  Miller,  III, 
were  married  on  November  7.  They  are  liv- 
ing in  New  Orleans,  Louisiana,  in  the  1200 
block  of  Second  Street. 

GENE  WITHERS  (1935-36)  was  married 
to  Lieut.  Roy  F.  Shipp,  Jr.,  on  November  1. 
GLADYS  MARTHA  LECROY  (1936-38) 
and  Mr.  William  Clayton  Taylor  were  mar- 
ried on  October  23.  They  are  at  home  at 
527  Wesson  Street,  El  Dorado,  Arkansas. 
RUTH  HOLYFIELD  (1936-39)  and  Lieut. 
Capers  C.  Gibson  were  married  on  No- 
vember 20. 

MARY  HARALSON  (1938-39)  and  Lieut. 
Eugene  Cedric  Carlson  were  married  on 
November    17. 

JACQUELINE  YOUNG  (1938-39)  became 
the  bride  of  Ensign  Charles  H.  Preston  on 
October  28. 

JACQUELIN  RHODES  (1938-39)  and 
Lieut.  John  Robert  Dexheimer  were  married 
on  November  14. 

BARBARA  LARIMER  (1939-40)  was  mar- 
ried to  Lieut.  Richard  Martin  Noack  on  No- 
vember  17. 

The  engagement  of  MARY-JEAN  BURNS 
(1938-40)  and  Emerson  Mayo  Harris  was 
announced  several  weeks  ago.  Mr.  Harris 
is  also  a  resident  of  Montclair,  New  Jersey, 
but  is  now  attending  Cornell  University. 
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Gulf  Park  College 


Dear   Miss  Tix, 

I  am  just  a  poor,  unhappy  Junior  here 
at  this  great  college.  What  makes  me  un- 
happy? It's  this.  No  matter  which  table  I 
sit  at  for  meals,  I  always  sit  next  to  the 
hostess,  in  hopes  that,  someday,  the  biscuits 
will  be  passed  in  my  direction  first,  and  I 
will  be  able  to  get  a  nice,  hot,  fluffy  one. 
I  don't.  The  hostess  always  sends  them 
around  the  other  side  of  the  table  first. 
When  they  reach  me,  I  invariably  find  re- 
maining only  one  thin,  cracked,  hard  little 
morsel. 

Is  there  some  way  to  remedy  this,  or 
am  I  fated  to  be  always 

Hopeless. 


Dear  "Hopeless," 

After  reading  your  letter  carefully— well, 
anyway  reading  it,  my  advice  to  you  is 
this:  You  may  find  that  one  large  dose  of 
arsenic  will  solve  your  problem  for  you. 

Gulf  Park  College 

Dear  Miss   Tix, 

I  wanna  man!  I  ain't  got  B.  0.,  Hali- 
tosis, Cosmetic  Skin,  Dishpan  Hands,  Ga- 
posis,  or  Tattle-Tale  Grey.  I  am  just  nacher- 
ly  gruesome.  Please  help  me  become  glamor- 
ous, so  I  can  catch  a  MAN. 

I-read-your-column-daily. 

Dear  I-R-Y-C-D, 

My  advice  to  you  is:  do  not  remain  too 
conventional  in  your  dress.  One  of  the  new, 
brightly-colored  turbans  with  wimpole  at- 
tached would  undoubtedly  prove  attractive 
on  you  if  worn  backwards.  Wal^-paper 
tastefully  applied  might  also  provide  subtle 
camouflage.  Good  Luck ! 

Camp  Fogey-on-the-  Burble. 

Dear   Miss   Tix, 

Today  my  sargint  and  me  was  having  a 
argument  about  which  of  us  could  swing  a 
shovel  hardest.  I  won.  Now  he  won't  answer 
me.  Most  desperate  of  all,  he  don't  even 
answer  chow  call.  Just  lies  there  with  his 
eyes  crossed.  Wot  would  you  suggest? 

Pvt.  I.  M.  Agoon 


The  three  best  solutions  to  Private  I.  M. 
Agoon's  problem,  will  be  published  in  TIZ- 
ZIE  TIX'S  column  next  week.  Why  don't 
you  submit  your  problem?  In  the  meantime, 
if  there  is  some  problem  perplexing  you,  if 
you  are  not  as  popular  or  as  happy  as  you 
would  like  to  be,  write  to  Miss  TIZZIE 
TIX,  care  of  your  paper,  and  she  will  gladly 
give  you  her  advice.  Until  then,  this  is  your 
friend, 

TIZZIE  TIX 


Ain't  this  an  awful  way  to  earn  a  liv- 
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"WHEN   LOVELINESS   RETURNS" 

Sometimes  loveliness  is  love  of  person 

Sometimes  loveliness  lies  with  perfect  form 

Sometimes  loveliness  lives  with  pretty  words 

Sometimes  loveliness  splashes  in  and  out 
with  shadowy  patterns  of  dark  and 
light 

Sometimes  loveliness  drives  a  car  and  sees 
the  road  ahead,  all  sparkling  white 

Sometimes  loveliness  flirts  and  dies  letting 
ugliness   kill  its  heart. 
Doubt  my  word? 

Ah !  loveliness  returns  when  wind  and  sea 
and  song  of  birds  caress  the  ear 

When  odors  past  and  present  assail  the 
head  to  make  it  light  with  fantasy. 

When  moonlight  plays  a  symphony  upon 
waves  of  foam  and  fairies  dance  hec- 
tically across  the  sand. 

When  spacious  sky  keeps  stars  alight  burn- 
ing others'  wishes 

When  grass  with  dew  binds  earth  with 
diamonds  sparkling  bright 

When  gold  and  green  hold  communion  in 
early  morn   and   late^ii   eve. 

Oh,  tis  then  that  joy  displaces  gloom  and 
doubt 

And  wishes,  oft  repeated,  become  forgotten 
In  loveliness  found  again. 

— Dorothy  Garibaldi 
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